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afford the smallest shelter from the blazing sun. I had
all the sensations of a man who is smothering in a
mud bath."

About noon, during one of the numerous halts, some
shots were fired in front, and he had himself carried
over to the left side of the road, which was blocked by
men and baggage. Some round shot from the enemy
came among the cavalry, and he noticed the infantry
ahead of him deploying. The delay which followed
was long. Every moment the heat became more
fearful. More than one British soldier was carried
past him fainting or dead. He had been given two
bottles of wine out of Colin Campbell's store, and he
gave a cupful to one poor fellow who was laid down
by his dooly, pouring it down his throat with difficulty,
for the teeth were set. The man recovered a little,
looked at Russell, said "God bless you," tried to rise,
gasped, and fell dead.

So many shocks were given to his dooly when the
heavy guns began to move along the road that Russell
told the bearers to carry him to a small tope in a field
on the left He found that the tope, which after all
was only a small cluster of bamboos and other trees,
was farther away than he thought and was not very
shady. Here his dooly was placed near Baird's, and
the bearers crept in among the bamboos. Sudden
splutters of musketry arose and died away. Each
promise of something ended in nothing. Soon Russell
gave up expecting anything to happen; he was
unutterably bored; the heat remained merciless, and
he drew off most of his clothes and lay sweltering inside
the curtains. Eventually he sank to sleep.

" I know not what my dreams were," he wrote after-
wards, "but well I remember the waking." The cause